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CHAPTER XVII.

The Mountebank and the Hunchback.
Up the Mount -with shambling step,

head down-bent and the same stupid
expression on his face, the mountebankwent docilely, though not silently.To one of the soldiers at his side
he spoke often, voicing that dull apprehensionhe had manifested when
first ordered into custody.
"Do you think they'il put me in a

dungeon?"
"Dungeon, Indeed!" the man answerednot ill-naturedly. "For such as

you! No, no! They'll keep the
oubliettes, calottes, and all the dark
holes for people of consequence.traitors,or your fine gentry consigned by
lettres de cachet."
"Then what do you think they will

do with me?"
"Wait, and find out!" returned the

soldier roughly, and the mountebank
spoke no more for some time; held
his head lower, until, regarding him,
bis guardian must needs laugh.
"Here's a craven-hearted fellow!
Well, if you really want to know,
they'll probably lock you up for the
night with the rest of rag-tag," indicatingthe other prisoners, a short
distance ahead, "In the cellar, or almonry,or auberge des voleurs; and in
the morning, if you're lucky and the
Governor has time to attend to such
as you, it may be you'll escape with a

few stripes and a warning."
"The auberge do3 voleurs!.the

thieves' inn!" said the man. "What
Ib that?"
"Hah! You want to know too much!

If now your legs only moved as fast
as your tongue." And the speaker
completed the sentence with a significantjog on the other's shoulders.
Whereupon the mountebank quickenedhis footsteps, onco more ceased
his questioning. It was the soldier
who had not yet spoken, but who had
been pondering a good deal on the
way up, who next broke the sllenoe.
"How did it end. Monsieur Mountebank?.thescene with the devil, I

mean."
The man who had begun to breathe

hard, as one not accustomed to climbing,or wearied by a long pilgrimage
to the Mount, at the question venturedto stop and rest, with a hand on

the granite balustrade of tlio little
platform they had just reached. "In
the death of the peasant, and a comic
chorus of frogs," he answered.
"A comic chorus!" said the soldier.

"That .must be very amusing."
"It is," the mountebank said, at the

same time studying, from where he
stood, different parts of the Mount
with cautious, sidelong looks; "but my
poor frogs!.all torn! trampled!"

cnirl nih/ir tiftf iin.

kindly. "You can mend them when
you get out"
"'When!' If I only knew when that

would be! What if I should huve to
stay here like some of tho others?.

(pour etre oublie!.to be forgotten?"
"If you don't get on faster," said

the soldier who had first spoken, "you
won't be buried alive for some time
,to come, at least!"

"Pardon!" muttered the mountebank."The hill.It Is very steep."
"You look strong enough to climb a

dozen hills, and if you're holding back
for a chance to escape.''

"No, no!" protested the man. "I had
no thought.do I not know that if I
tried, your sword.*

"Quite right. I'd."
"There, there!" said the other soldier,a big, good-natured appearing fellow."He's harmless enough, and," as

once more they moved on, "that tune
of yours, Monsieur Mountebank," abruptly;"it runs in my head. Let me
see.how does it go? The second
verBe, I mean."

"Beat! beat!
Ml<3 marsb-murk and mire.

For If any note
Escapes a frog's throat,

Beware my lord's Ire!"

"Yes; that's the one. Not bad!"
humming.

"For If any note
Escapes a frog's throat

Beawre my lord's ire!"
"Are tho verses your own?"
"Oh, no! I'm only a poor player."

said the mountebank humbly. "But
an honest one," he added after a

pause, "and this thieves' inn, Monsieur?"returning to the subject of his
possible fate, "this auberge des vo-

leurs.that sounds like a bad place
for an honest lodging."

"It was once under the old monks,
who were very merry fellows; but
since the Governor had k restored, It
has become a sober and quiet place.
It Is true there are Iron bars instead
of blinds, and you can't come and go,
as they used to, but."

"Is that it.up there?" And the
mountebank pointed toward a ledge of
rock, with strong flanking buttresses,
outjuttlng beneath a mysterious-lookingwall and poised over a sparselyWoodedbit of the lower Mount. "The
gray stone building you can just see

above the ramparts, and that opening
in the cliff to the right, with somethingrunning down.that looks like
planking."
"Oh, that is for the wheel."
"The wheel'"
"The great wheel of ihe Mount I It

waB built in the time of the monks,
giadjvaa used^ for."
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Troi<T your 'tongue!" said the other
soldier, and the trio entered the great
gate, which hud opened at their approach,and now closed quickly behindthem.
For the first time in that isolated

domain of the dreaded Governor, the
morntebank appeared momentarily to
forget his fears and gazed with inter-
est arouna mm. uu every &ju« new

and varying details unfolded to the
eye; structures that from below were

etched against the sky in filmy linos,
here resolved themselves Into vast,
solid, but harmonious masses.
Those ribbons of color that had

seemed to fall from the wooing sky, to
adorn these heights, proved, indeed,
fallacious; more somber effects, the
black touches of age, confronted the
eye everywhere, save on one favored
front.that of a newer period, an

architectural addition whose Intricate
carvings and beautiful roses of stone
invited and caught the warmer rays;
whose little balcony held real buds
and flowers, bright spots of pink dnnglingfrom, or nestling at, the window's
edge.
"Yonder looks like some grand

lady's bower," as be followed his captorspaBt thia more attractive edifice,
the mountebank ventured to observe.
"Now, perhaps, lives there."

"IJor»lr vrrm mxr fHrmrl " rms* nf th/*

soldiers bruskly interrupted; "a piece
of advice. His Excellency likes rot
babblers, neither does he countenance
gossip; and if you'd faro well, keep
Vour tongue to yourself!"

"I'll.I'll try to remember," said the
mountebank docilely, but as he spoke,
looked back toward the balcony; at
tho gleaming reflection full on its windows;then a turn in the way cut off
the pleasing prospect, and only tho
grim foundations of the lofty, heavier
structure on one hand and tho massivo masonry ramparts on the other
greeted the eye.
For some distance they continued

along the narrow way, the mountebankbending lower under his load
and observing tlie Injunction put upon
him, until the path, broadening, led
them abruptly on to a platform where
a stone house of ancient construction
barred their further progress. Dut
two stories in height, this building,
an Rlicn editio© araui loruer piles,
stood sturdily perched on u precipitouscliff. Th© rough slonowork of its
front, darkened by time, made it seem
almost a part of the granite itself, althoughthe roof, partly demolished
and restored, imparted to it an anomalousdistinctness, the bright new tile
prominent as patches on some dilapidatedgarment. In its doorway, beneatha monkish Inscription, well-nigh
obliterated, stood a dwarf, or hunchback,who, jingling a bunch of great
keys, ill-humorodly regarded the approachingtrio.
"What now?" The little man's welcome,as mountebank and soldiers

cume within earshot, was not reassuring."Isn't it enough to make prisonersof all the scamps in Christendom
without taking vugabond players into
custody?"
"Orders, good Jacques!" said one of

the soldiers in a conciliatory tone.
"Tho commandant's!"
"Th© commandant!" grumbled tho

grotesque fellow. "It is all very well,"
mimicking: " 'Turn them over to
Jacques. He'll find room.' If "this
keeps on, we'll soon have to make
cages of confessionals, or turn the
wlno-butts in tho old oellar into oubli
ettes."

"If any of our ancient flavor lingers
in th© casks, your gucBts would have
little reason to complain!" returned
th© other soldier. "But this fellow,
he'll make no trouble."
"Oh, I suppose we'll have to take

care of him I" muttered the dwarf. "In
the thieves' inn there's a'ways room
for one more!" Obeying the gesture,
at once menacing and imperious, that
accompanied these words, the mounte-
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"Oh, I Suppose We'll Have to Take
Care of Him!"

bant, who had been, eyeing his prospectivehost not without visible
signs of misgiving, reluctantly entered.
But as he did so, he looked back;

toward the soldier who had displayed
half-friendly interest, in the play.

"If.v-Tt r-nrp to know more about the
.......

^

piece." he began, when Tee nfaiedictionsana abuse of the misshapen
keeper put a stop to further conversationand sent the mountebank postbasteinto the darkness of the cavernlikehall intersecting the ground floor.
On either side closed doors, vaguely

discerned, hinted at the secrets of the
chambers they guarded; the atmosphere,dark and close, proclaimed the
sunlight long a stranger there. At the
end of the hall the dwarf, who had
walked with the assurance of one well
acquainted with that musty interior
and all it contained, paused; shot

sharply a bolt and threw open a door.
l auLiua »ao cuv iui V.UUIUJ

of hoarse voices from within, and the
little man stayed not on the order of
his going, but, thrusting the mountebankacross the threshold, leaped
nimbly back, slammed hard the door,
and locked it.

Cries of disappointment and rfcgo
followed, and, facing the company that
crowded the dingy little room almost
to suffocation, the latest comer found
himself confronted by unkempt people
who shook their fists threateningly
and execrated in no uncertain manner.A few, formerly spectators of Ids
little play, inclined again to vent their
humor on him, but he regarded them

u ujirtuu.it; ui urcu iucjiu&, IIUCUHJU

none too gently to n tiny window, and,
depositing his burden on the stone
floor, seated himself on a stool with
his back to the wall.
As a squally gust soon blows itself

out, so their temper, mercurial, did
not long endure; from a ragged coat
one produced dice, another cards, and,
although there were few sous to ex*

chungo hands, the hazard of tossing
and shuffling exercised its usual
cliurm and held them. Tho minutes
wore away; motionless in his corner,
the mountebank now watched; then
with his head on his elbow, seemed
sunk in thought. Once he rose; stood
on his stool and looked out between
the heavy bars of the narrow window.
"Not much chance to get out that

way," observed a fellow prisoner.
"What did you see?"
"Only a chasm in the sands."
"The sands!" said the man. "Cursed

the day I set foot on them!"
To this malediction the other did

not answer; stopped down and, again
seated in'his corner, waited, while tho
light that had grudgingly entered the
tinrmw nnertnrn prmv fnintor With
tlio growing darkness the atmosphere
seemed to become closer, more foul;
but although ho breathed with difficulty,the mountebank suffered no

sign of impatience or concern to

escape him; only more alertly looked
and listened.to a night bird cleavingthe air without; to muttered
sounds, thieves' patois, or snatches of
ribald mirlh within; and, ere long, to
new complainings.
"Our supper! "What of our supper?"
''The foul fiend take the aubergedes

voleurs and its landlord?"
"Vrai dieu! Here he comes!" as

the footsteps were heard without.
And the door, opening, revealed, indeed,in tho rushlight, now dimly illuminatingthe hall, tho hunchback,

not laden, however, with the longedforcreature comforts, but emptyhanded;at his back the commandant
and a number of soldiers.
"You fellow with the dolls!" Blinkingin the glaro of the torche3, the

dwarf peered in. "Where are you?
Come along!" as the mountebank
rose, "you aro wanted."
"Wanted?" repeated the player,

Stepping forward. "Where?"
"At the palaco," said the commandant.
"The palace!" stopping short. "Who

can want mo there?"
"Who?" The dwarf made a grimace.

"Who?" ho repeated mockingly.
"Her ladyship," said the commandant,with a reproving glance at the

jailer.
"Her ladyship!"
"Haven't you ears, my man?" The

commandant frowned and made an

Impatient gesture. "Come, bestir yourself!Tim flovemor's flrmetitor has
commanded your presence."

CHAPTER XVIII.

The Mountebank and M/ Lady.
"The Governor's daughter!" Had

the light been stronger they must
have seen the start the mountebank
gave. "Impossible!"
"Eh? What?" Surprised in turn,

the officer gazed at him. "You dare.
out with lilml" To the soldiers.
But in a moment had the mounte-

bank recovered his old demeanor, and,
without waiting for the troopers to
obey the commandant's order, walked
voluntarily toward the door and into
the passage.
"Our supper! Our supper!" A numberof the prisoners, crowding forward,began once more to call lustily,

...i
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woodwork swung unceremoniously to,'
cutting short tho sound of their lamentations.
"Dogs!" Malevolently the dwarf;

gazed back. "To want to gorge them-1
selves on a holy day I"
"Pious Jacques!" murmured tho

commandant. "Put I always said you
made a model landlord!"
"When not interfered with!" grum-'

bled the other.
"At any rate he doesn't seem to appreciatehis good fortune," "with a

glance at the mountebank.
"No," jeering. "A gallant cavalier

to step blithely at a great lady's commandI 'your Ladyship overwhelms1
me!'" bowing grotc-squelj*. "'Your
Ladyship's condescension'."
"Why, then, need you take me?" interposedthe mountebank quickly.

"Can you not tell her ladyship I am

not fit io appear in her presence.an
uncoutn clown."
"Bah! I've already done thai," answeredthe commandant.
"But. 2io;v .ca.rne her ladyship to

___1
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"How indeed?" i

"And what doe3 she want of me?" i

"That," roughly, "you will find out!" ]

and stepped down the hall, followed I

by the soldiers, mountebank and i
dwarf, the last of whom took leave of
them at the door. j

Clear was the night; the stars, like
liquid drops about to fall, caressed
with silvery rays the granite piles. I
In contrast to the noisome atmosphere
of the prison, faint perfumes, borne 1

from some flowery slope of the distantshore, swept languorously in and i

out the open aisles and passages of

mo iuounx. in sucn an nour ma.L upperregion seemed to belong entirely
to the sky; to partake of its wondrous
stillness: to share its mysteries and
its secrets. Like intruders, penetrat-
ing an enchanted spot, now they trod ;

soft shadows; then, clangorous, beat
beneath foot delicate laeeworks of ]
light.
"Here we are!" The officer stopped, i

At the same time upon a nearby balconya nightingale began to sing, ten-
tativcly, as if trying the scope and

a?^»a{/>/* "Vnn orn tr\ crn ,
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in!" he announced abruptly.
"Such a fine palace! I.I would 1

rather not!" muttered the fellow, as

tlicy crossed an outer, threshold and
proceeded to mount some polished
stairs.
"Stubborn dolt. Now in you march,"

pausing bc-forc a door. "But, hark
you! I and my men remain without.
So, mind your behavior, or." A look
from tho commandant completed the
sentence.

Alone, in an apartment of the pclace,some moments later, the mountebank'sdemeanor underwent a quick
change; lie glanced hastily toward the
door tho commandant had closed in
leaving, and then, with sudden bright
ening gaze, around liira, as if making
note of every detail of his surroundings.Set with columns of warmhuodmarble, relieved with ornate
carvings arid designs, the spacious
chamber presented an appearance at
once graceful and charming. Nor

JWlf!rnwMm ;
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"But My Livelihood!"

wore its furnishings at variance with
its architectural elegance; on every
hand soft colors met the cyo, in rugs
of ancient pattern; in tapestries, sub1duod; in the upholstering of Ilreton
oal:. A culminating note was in the
center cf the* room, where a great
bur.ch of roses opened wide their
petals.
Hut briefly, however, tho clown per 1

mitted himself to survey, or study
these details of refinement and luz
ury; tho swift eager Interest that f
had shone from the dark eyes gave i

way to an expression, lack-lu9ter and t

stupid; his countenance once more :

lx-sumod its blank, stolid asi>cct- As 1

if unconscious of the anomalous figure \

ho presented, mechanically had ho
seated himself; was gazing down,
when through a doorway, opposite the i
one by which the commandant had
left, a slender form appeared. Under <

1 lie heavy, whitened lids a slight i

movement of tho clown's eyes alone
betrayed ho was aware of that new

prcseneo. A moment tho girl stood
there, her glance resting on the grotesque,bent figure before her; th^n (
with a quizzical lift of the delicate ,,

brows she entered. ,
I

"You believe, no doubt, In making
yourself at home?"

Crossing to the table, once more t

she stopi>ed; her figure, sheathed In
a gown of brocade of rose, glowed
bright and distinct in contrast to the
faint, vari-colored tints of ancient r

embroideries on the wall. Above, the
light threw a shimmer on the deep- \

burnished gold of her hair; the sweep- "

lug lashes veiled the half-disdainful, a

half-amused look In her brown eyes. }
"Or, perhaps, you are one of those
who think the peasants will some day
sit, while the lords and ladies stand?" <

"I don't know," he managed to an-

swer, but got up, only to appear more t

awkward.
"Ycu tlo not seem to Know very

much, indeed!" she returned, her tone
changing to one of cold severity. "Not
enough, perhaps, to perceive the mischiefyou may cause! That play of *

yours, which I witnessed today."
"You! Today? Your Ladyship

was."
"Yes," imperiously, "I was there!

And heard and saw the effect it had v

on the people; how it stirred all y
their baser passions! But you, of .

course, could not know.or care, .

thinking only of the sous!.that, insteadof teaching a lesson, the piece u

would only move them to anger, or

resentment." v',
"I.your Ladyship.great lords have .

commended the play." \
"Great lords!" she began, but ii

stopped; regarded her listener and £
shrugged her shoulders. »

A .lew jnome.of/j silt<c.cp las^ed^tjie
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teflc'.Y apparently r.cT Fnowihg what
to say, or if he was expected to Eay

mything, while, for her part, the girl
no longer looked at him, but at the

lowers, taking one, which she turned
.n her fingers.
"Your Ladyship would command

me."
"To give the play no more!"
"Hut." Expostulation shone from

nis look.
"In which event you shall he suf'eredto go free tomorrow."
"Rut my livelihood! What shall I

io. if I am forbidden to earn."
rrnvfl him n colder look. "T have

poken to the commandant; told him

what I had seen, and that I did not
think you intended to make trouble.
i'our ease will, therefore, not bo reportedto his Excellency. Only," with
1 warning flash, "if you are again
r-aught giving the play, you must expectto receive your deserts."
"Of course! If your Ladyship commands!"dejectedly.
"I do! Put, as an offset to the coppersyou might otherwise receive, 1

will give you a sum of money suffi:ientto compensate you."
"Your Ladyship is so generous!" Tic

made an uncouth gesture of gratitude
ind eovetousness. "May I ask your
Ladyship how much."
"How mueh?" scornfully. "But T

suppose."
The words died away; her glance

fell; lingered on the hand he had
extended. Muscular, shapely, it
seemed not. adapted to the servile
jesturc; was most unlike tne nana

if clod or clown. Moreover, it was

.narked with a number of wounds,
mlt'-healed, which caught and bold
icr look.
"Of course, I ain so poor, your Ladyship."he began, in yet more abject

one, but stopped, attracted in turn

iy the direction of her gaze; then,
nceting it, quickly withdrew the hand
tnd thrust it into his pocket. Not
n time, however, to prevent a startled
ight, a swift gleam of recollection
"rom springing into her eves! The
eery movement itself. ironically
mough!.was not without precedent.
"You!" She recoiled from him. "The

Black."
As a man who realizes lie has be;niyedhimself, he bit his lips; but at:emptodno further subterfuge. The

shambling figure straightened; the
lull eyes grew steady; the bold sclflossesslonshe remembered well on

mother occasion again marked his
rearing.
"Your Ladyship has discerning

?yes." ho remarked quietly, hut as

>.e spoke glanced cuid moved a little
:oward the window.
My iady stood as If dazed. lie, the

[Hack Seigneur, there, in the palace!
Mechanically she raised her hand to
tor breast; she was very pale. On
ho balcony the nightingale, grown
mnfldent, burst into a flood of variaions;a thousand trills and fullhroatednotes filled the room.
"I understand now," at length she

'ound voice, "why that fancy came to
ne below, when I was listening to the
day on the platform. But why have
r*ou come.to the very Mount itself?"
Her voice trembled a little. "You!
3n the- beach the people tried to stop
rcu."
"You saw that, too?"
"And you knew* the play would

nako trouble! You wanted it to,"
prickly. "For what purpose? To get
nto the upper part of the Mount? To
lavo them arrest.bring you here?"
She looked at hint with sudden terror."My father! Was it to."
A low, distinct, rapping at the door

>ho bad entered, interrupted them.
She started and looked fearfully
iround. At the same timo the mounebankstepped back to the side of
i great bronze in front of the balcony,
tvhore, standing In the shadow, he
vas screened.

Jtiliso:" a voice canea our.

Tho flower tho girl had been holdnsffell to the floor.
"My." pho bojran, when tho door

jpenod and the Governor stood on the
hreshold.

(To Be Continued.)
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In the Cleric's Office or the CorporaionCourt of the City of Alexandria,
a the 21st da v of Ma v. 1M2.
kak f. kamsimkc vs. uki.tv o.

CAM3I 11"li«T. in Chancery.
Memo. The ohjeet of this suit is to
Main for the plain!iff a divorce from
ied and hoard from She defendant Upon
to- grounds of wilful desertion and
haadonuient; and when the said wilii1 desertion and abandonment has
iei.n fur moie than three years. then
0 obtain an absolute divon-e. with tieisrhtto resume tiie plaintiff's maiden
lame.

It appearin~ by !in atlldavit. filed
11 this cause that the defendant.
Why O. ItatusbttrK. is a non-resident
1 this State:
it is ordered, That said defendant
ppear here within fifteen days after
Ue publication <»f this order, arid do
rhat is necessary to protect her interstsin this suit, and that a copy of
his order lie inserted in the Alexandria
lazette. a newspaper published in the
'ity of Alexandria, once a week for
our successive weeks, and posted at
he front door of the Court House of
his city.

SAMCKL C._TtP.KXT. P. Q.v
A COpv.Tcsti-: lit.l. iiuivii..!-

AWAY. Clerk.

vnti;iM

In tin* Clerk's oflier* of the CorporiionCourt of tin* Citv nf Alexandria,
n the 23rd day of Mttf. 1912.
ci:aci: i*:i.i%af:kth tavmh: yki::i;svs. AUTIII'li WATTS VKIiKKS.

i! Chancery.
M<*nn». Tin* object of this .suit is to
htain for tin* complainant. 'Irncv Kliz,belliTaylor Yorkes, an ahsolut* dior«*efrom tin* liotids of matrimony
rntn tin* defendant. Arthur Watts
Vrkes: ami for su**!i further and ir*nr.ilrelief its to eiiuity is rifrht.

i! appearing l.».v an uliidnvit filcil
ti this cause that tin* defendant,
irtiiur Warts Y»*rk« s. is a in»n-r<*siil«*ni
f this Stat*-:
It is < trdered. That said defendant

Pt»*ar here within (ifteen days after
Ut* publication of tiiis order. and do
fiat is necessary to protect his interstsin this suit, and that a copy of
his order he forthwith inserted in tin*
lexandria Gazette. :i newspaper pubIshedin the City of Alexandria, once
week for four successive weeks, arid

osted .at the front door of the Court
louse of this citv.

iu»i:i.\\sox m< "Xcrrii*:. i'. q.
A copy Teste:
XEVKLJL S. GilEBNAWAY, Clerk.

Give Your Laund

An Electr
OT_ 111 j ~ U1.
one will uu muiiii ucuur wurn

more rapidly, that you will nev

way again.
She begins work as soon as th<

and is not continually waiting
and forth to the stove. There is
the entire house. The few cenl
more than made up by the time
about the house.
The most careless person cam

Ircn. It i3 too strongly built
A phone call will bring it to

tria1.

Alexandria County
Beil Telephone 193. Capi

BARGAINS IN IL
..One of the largest Harness manufaclu
over supply of Harness. We pa'd cash (

money.)
Crass Mounted Set Surrey Harness; Sv
4'/» inch saddle, 1 inch lines. (Regular pr

Set Brass Mounted Harness, a little lij!
hames, collar not included
Set of Rubner Mounted Buggy Harness wi

ed. (Regular price $20.00)
See Mr. Miller in our Harn

!¥It. Vernon
115-117 N. St. Asaph St.

A PLACE FOR AL

These little ADS represent
genuine values.values that n:

are seldom found in any oth- J

er class of advertising.read
EVERY ONE.every day. M

?

D. BENDHEIM & SONS I
Big Removal Sale Starts Thursday

morning LAD IT.
116 KING STREET

Heon & Constantinople ..

Fruits Confectioneries J (J
Wholesale and Retail
312 KING STREET Heal L

\V. C. BAGGETT .

All kinds Fresh Meats (U. S. Insp). S<
Baggett's Home Made Sausages.

CITY MARKET Insurai

JUSTICE BRAND.COFFEEIJ
Pleases Everybody Real E

Alexandria Coff.ee Company Both I1

J. KENT WHITE {7a x
' THINGS ELECTRICAL" ,

313 King Street Phone

WM. DESMOND
PLUMBING

in all its branches.when you want it .

done right.right now, call us
112 N. St. Asaph St.

J. & H. AITCHINSON
GRAY MOTOR

Marine and Gasoline Engines. jArlingt
Repair Work. ( and

T. F. BURROUGHS & SON
OLD FASHIONED GROUND

CORN MEAL
Packed in Cartons. Ali Grocers. (;

GEORGE AYERS
Lock and Gun Smith.

NEW LINE BICYCLES. YvINEJ
A LLKINDS R E P A I R W O R K {

POl?T\TI?'C!
"* aTrv

HOFBRAU ,BEER iu"j
Goes Right to the Spot. j

H. FRIEDLANDKR 307 xi!
CLOTHING, GENTS' FURNISH- .

ings. johr
See Those Nifty Spring Suits. sells

F. C. PULLIN
Pullin's, Groceries
Pullin's Service. Real E

Try the Combination. It's a Winner.

J. REESE CATON
MAGAZINES NEWSPAPERS

CIGARS. fried
130 S. Royal St. Alexandria, Va.

CARTER BROS.
Choice Things to Eat. 1j2l\

102 KING ST. REND]

New York Bargain House
Ladies' and Gents' Outfitters. VV

319 King St. Mill W
SEE OUR NEW SPRING STOCK.

m
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Irsss

ic Flat Iron

, and finish it so much
er go back to the old

2 switch is turned on,

time in walking back
no roaring nre to heat

-5 spent tor current is
saved for other work

lot injure an Electric

> you on (liteen day.*

Lighting Co.
tal City Telephone 123.

\RNESS.
'

rers in the country had an

or 100 sets (he needed the

dss collar, 1 \\ inrh trace,
ice $30.00) $27.50
:hler than above set, with

$16.50
ith hnmes, collar not includ

$13.50

css Department.

Stab Ias
Both Phones 4J.

*

EXANDRIA'S

Mr. Advertiser.It will
iy you to see that your
ime appears regularly in
LIR LEADER COLUMN.

Call the LEADER
[an at PHONE No 7

J. ROSE
PAWN BROKER.

IS & GENTS FURNISHINGS
Unredeemed Pledges.
.520 KING STREET.

I1N D. NORMOYLE
AGENT.

Istate, Loans, Insurance.
!4-J. Home 121R.

chneider-Slaymaker
. CORPORATION.
ice and Bonding.
ROSEMONT PROPERTIES.

lompson & Appich
Estate, Loans, Insurance,
'hones, 107 S. Royal St.

CY CUT FLOWERS
KRAMER FLORAL CO.
Hell 171. 901 King Street.

C. M. SCHWAB
T A I L O R.

HNG, D VISING, PRESSING.
11G King St.

\vm r; wells
BUFFET.

:on Brew Co.'s Sparklincr A1
Portncr's Beers on draught.
519 KING STREET.

EMV. S. McCABE,
.Manufacturer of

irand Dixie Relish
212 King Street.

SPINKS' CAFE
3. LIQUORS.

SEA FOODS.
'rinfe and Royal Streets.

VROE & MARBURY
Exclusive Selling1 Agents
"or those N. Washington
3t. Homes.
tg St. Bell Phone 444

i A. Marshall & Pro.
THE SHOES YOU HEAR SO
MUCH TALK ABOUT.

ROBT. ELLIOTT
state. Loans, Insurance.

127 S. Royal St.

DREW'S
109 S. Pitt.

CLAMS, DEVILED CRABS,
"Always Hot."

GOOD COLD BOTTLE.

iner Steam Laundrv
ERS A SERVICE TFIAT
HOLDS CUSTOMERS.

. A. SMOOT & CO.
ork. Buildinj? Supplier

Phone 57.

J


